A   BRASS   HAT   IN   NO   MAN'S   LAND
appearance. Senior officers often set very bad
examples in this respect, and this I would not
tolerate.
I remember one rich brigadier who in 1916 kept
a sort of open mess for which he paid, but which
was more like a society lunch than a serious effort
to establish war hardness and endurance. Chickens,
hams, jellies, wines and various rich and unwhole-
some foods were posted to this soldier daily by a
devoted wife, or consigned from fashionable stores.
It was not war. The result was that an entirely
false sense of the value of luxuries was fostered
throughout the whole menage; and that the suc-
ceeding brigadier was placed in a very false position,
for he had neither the money to pay for this un-
wholesome extravagance, nor the desire to do so if
he had. He had to build afresh.
The majority of the lads had no idea of control of
their banking accounts; their thoughts were rightly
on the line, and killing Germans; and when they got
away for a spree, they went the whole hog. It was
all wrong and unfair on them. Taking every case
on its merits, I generally refused to allow a boy-
officer to be prosecuted for having his cheques
returned, as I felt his position was a false one, and
his temptations such as no British boy should be
subjected to*
Naturally many boys married in haste, while on